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aoTER XX.

' v,m the Old.
VUh a n of being crushed

and 8u'n, I'V tho encompassing
dark n - : ho nerved herself
against a ir 'traded fgll. Tho obscur-

ity on ciiy hand seemed allvo with
stealthy footsteps, whisperings,

tho passage of 6hroudcd
shapes of silence and of menace. Her
ayes ached, her throat and temples
throbbed, hsr skin crept, her scalp
tingled. She seemed to hear a thousand

fjXV

different noises of alarm. dial, and the lingers of
"Tho only sounds she did not scorn to a master locksmith end nn authority

hear were those if any that accotn- - on strong-bo- construction, began to
panted and re-- manipulate the knob

Had he not been thoughtful Gently, tirelessly, to and fro ho twist-enoug-

A, hen a few feot distant, to cd. rticVd and checked tho com-giv-

warn.r.g tho light she might blnatlon. caressing It, humoring It,

ha o greeted with a cry of fright
tho consi 'oy ness of a prescuco near
her, so bikut'.y ho moved about. As1

It was, sV- w. ? startled, apprehensive
of some misadventure, to find him
back so soon for ho hadn't gone three
mlnutos, long though her nervousness
haJ(Ado that period seem.

"It's quit" all right," ho announced
in hushed accents no longer whisper
lng. "TUero are just flvo peoplo In

tho house aside ourselves all
servants, asleep in the rear wing,
We've a clear Held If no excuso for
taklns chances! However,
we'll bo finished and oft again within
ton minutes This

Tholr destination proved to bo a
huge and gloomy library at one ex-

treme of a chain of magnificent salons
that formed a veritablo treasure-galler-

of exquisite furnishings and au-

thentic old masters. As they moved
slowly through these chambers Lan-
yard kept his iiash-lara- busy; involun-
tarily, now an'! again, ho would check
the girl before some splendid canvas of
extraordinary antique.

"I've always meant to happen In
some a moving-va- n and loot
this place properly!" ho confessed
with a littlo 6igh. "Considered from
tho viewpoint of an expert practitioner
in my ah lato profession. It's a sin
and a shame to let all this go neglect-
ed when It's so Tho old
lady Madam Oniber. you know has
all the money ther) is, approximately,
and when bhe d.os all theso beautiful
things go to the Louvre, for she's with-

out kith or k " "

"But how u " manage to accumu-
late them aii .' f girl wondered.

the a rretiou of generations of
passionate collectors," he informed

"Tho late M. Omber was tho last
of his dynasty; he and hli forbears
brought together the paintings and tho
turntture; madame added tho Orien-
tate gathen by her first husband and

hr own ci,. lection of antique jowelry
and precious stunes. That's hor par-

ticular fad. Here wo are!"
As he s;io the light of the Hash-lam- p

was ii ut if d out An Instant later
tho girl heard a little clashing noise of
curtain nns sliding along a pole, and
this was thrice repeated. Then, follow-
ing anuilit r brief pause, a switch
clicked, and strmming from the hood
of a portable electric debk lamp, a pool
of light flooded the heart of a
place' of shadows.

Reie!ng it swiftly, tho girl found
herself in an apartment whose doors
and windows alike wero cloaked with
heavy draperies hanging from floor to
colling in long, shining folds. Immenso
black bot.kcairs lined tho walls, their
shelves crowded with volumes In rich
bindings; from their tops pallid, sculp-

tured masks peered down inquisitively,
leering and scowling at tho Intruders.

A huge mantelpiece of carved mar-
ble, supporting a great, dark mirror,
occupied tho best of one wall; beneath
It a w.de deep fireplace yawned, Insuf-
ficiently shielded by u screen of
wro'ipht brass and crystal. In tho mid-
dle of thu stood a library table
of mahogany; huge leather chairs and
couches encumbered tho remainder of
its space. And one corner, that to tho
right of the ilreplaco, was shut off by
a high Japanese screen of cinnabar
and gold.

To this Lanyard moved confidently,
carrying the lamp. Placing It on tho
Moor, he grasped ono wing of tho
Bcreon with both hands, and at cost of
considerable effort swung it aside, un-

covering tho faco of a huge, old-styl-

safe, of which tho body was burled In
tho wall.

For aovoral soconds but not for
many Lanyard studied problem
Intently, standing quite- - motionless,
head lowered and thrust forward,
hands rostlng on his hips. Then, turn-
ing, he nodded an Invitation U cotoo
nearer.

fancy. I'd rather
liked to show off a bltl But

tin bank glvos no excuss for
spectacular methods

"Out," tho objected, "you've
Brought no tools I"
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n pocket, arJ produced a pencil",

"nchold'" ho laughed, brandishing It.
She knitted thoughtful brows. "I

dun t understand "

with practiced

lanjard's departuro
turn.

turned.
with

well

from

way.

day with

"It's

hr.

vast

room

this

too,
this

girl

All I need except tills."
CroKSlnc to tho desk, ho found n

sheet of noto paper and, folding it, re-

turned.
"Now," he Eaid, "clvc mo flvo mla-u'.es- ."

Kneeling, lie gave the combination-kno-

a smart preliminary twirl, then
rested a shoulder against th" sheet of

painted Iron, his clio. k to it smooth.
cold cheek his ear close beside tho

wheedling it, inexorably questioning
it in tho dumb langtiago his lingers
spoke so deftly. And in his ear tho
click and whir and thump of shifting
wards and tumblers murmured artlcu
lato response In tho terms of their
cryptic code.

Now and again, releasing tho knob
and sitting back on his heels, ho would
bend grayo scrutiny to tho dial, noto
the. position of the combination, and
with his pencil Jot memoranda on tho
folded sheet of paper. This happened
perhaps a dozen times, spaced by In-

tervals Irregular duration
lie worked diligently. In a phase of

concentration that apparently exclud-
ed from his consciousness tho near
proximity of the girl, who stood or
rather btooped, half kneelin- g- less
than a pa'co from his shoulder, watch-
ing the process with interest hardly
less keen than his own.

Yet when ono faint, odd Bound broko
the slumbrous silence of the salon, in-

stantly ho swung around and stood
erect in a single movement, gaze to
the curtains.

Hut it had only been a premonitory
rumble 111 the Inwards of a tall old
clock, about to strike in the reception
hall. And as its sonorous chimes her-
alded two deep-tone- d strokes Lanyard
laughed quietly, intimately, into the
girl's htartlcd eyes and sank back be-

fore the safe.
And now his task was nearly

Within another minute he sat
back with faco aglow, uttered a laifl'ei
exclamation of hatlsf-oUo- n. btudied his
memoranda for a !rai thm swiftly
and with asurH rnoveme- - i thnw
tl.e knob iml i ..' ii.ii' il.-- -

ir."H ol u. c. lui i.i.iimn
giasped the lover handle, timed it
smartly and swung tho door wide
open

'Simple, oh?" he ohucVbd. with n

glance aside at the girl's eager face
bew tellingly lluhluJ and shadowed by

tho lamp's upthrown glow "when one
knows the trick, of course; And now

if ono wero not an honest man a
fortune's ours for the taking'"

A wavo of his hand Indicated the
rack of pigdnholes with which the
cavity of the safe was fitted wide
spaces tNid deep, stored tight with an
extraordinary array of leather Jewel
cases, packets of stout paper bound
with tape and sealed, and boxes ot
wood and pasteboard of every ehapo
arid size.

"They were only her finest pieces
her personal Jewels Uiat Madam Om-

ber took with hor to Kngland," he ex-

plained; "she's mad nl it them
never separated from th m ivhapa
tho finest collection of priceless stones
In tho world for slzo and purity of wa
tcr. Sho had tho heart to leave theso

all this:"
Lifting a. hand, ho chose at random,

dislodged two leather cases, placed
them on tho floor, and with a blade ol
his penknife forced their fastenings.

Troni tho first tho light smoto rndl-anc-

In blinding, corusennt welter;
here was nothing but diamond Jewelry,
mostly In nntiquo settings

Ho took up a pleco nnd offered It to
tho girl. Sho drew back her hand In-

voluntarily.
"No!" sho protested in a whisper

that bounded like ono of fright.
"Hut Just look!" ho urged. "There's

no danger and you'll never seo the
llko of this again!"

Still she stubbornly withheld hor
hand. "No, no!" sho pleaded "I I'd
rather not toui h II. Iutltbak.
hurry I I'm frlghteiud."

Ho shrugged and, acquiescent, re-

placed the, Jewel; then yleldod again to
Impulse of curiosity and lifted tho lid
of tho second case.

It contained nothing but pieces set
with colored Btones of the first order

emeralds, amethysts, sapphires, ru-

bles, topaz, garnets, laplslazull,
Inrlnthit. - fashioned by master

heedlessly together, without car of
arrangemcrt.

For a moment tho adventurer stared
down moodily nt this priceless board.
his oyes narrowing, his breathing por
coptibly quickened. Then, with a alow

"ily last Job," ho said, with a smll- - craftsmen Into rings, bracelets, chains,
lug countcnanco oddly lighted by the

' brooches, lockets, necklaces of p

at his foot "and my easiest, I qulslto design tho wholo thrown
Sorry, for havo

I"

of

Let's

gst. uiki!i ssH'Jm

i from his pocket that other case which
ho bad brotiftht from London, opened
it. and held It aside, beneath tho light,

I for tho girl's Inspection.
Ho looked not once-- either nt Its con- -

tnts or nt hor, fearing lest his coun-tenanc- o

betray tho truth, that ho had
not yet succeeded completely in oior-clrln- g

that mutinous spirit, tho Lotto
Wolf, from tho tenement over which

T ' ' ' - y and content
v Ith t i . nd of her quick, startled
sigh of amaze, that what sho now be-

hold could so marvclously outshine
what had been disclosed In tho other
boxes, ho withdrew his hand, shut tho
case, found placo for It In tho safe,
and without pauso closed tho door,
shot tho bolts, and twirled tho dial
until tho tumblers fairly sang.

Ono final twist of tho lever hnndlo
convincing him that the combination
was effectively dislocated, he rose,
picked up tho lamp, replaced it on tho
desk with scrupulous care to lcavo no
sign that It had been moved, nnd
looked round to tho girl.

Sho was whero ho hnd loft her, a
small, tense, vibrant flguro among tho
shadows, her eyes dark pools of won-

der In a faco of blazing pallor.
With a high head nnd his shoulders

well back ho made n gesmro signify-
ing nioro eloquently than any words:
"All that Is ended I"

Ab though thereby released from
chains of somo strango enchnntment,
sho started and came swiftly toward
him.

"And now " she asked breathlessly.
"Now to make our getaway," ho re-

plied with assumed lightness. "Ileforo
dawn wo must bo clear of Taris. Two
minutes, whllo I straighten this place
up and lcavo it as I found It."

He moved back to the safe, restored
the wing of the screen to tho spot from
which ho had moved it and, after an
instant's closo scrutiny of the rug, bo-ga- n

to cxploro his pockets.
"What nro you looking for?" tho girl

Inquired, coming over to him again.
"My memoranda of the combina-

tion "
"I havo It." Sho Indicated its hid-

ing placo In a pocket of her coat. "You
left It on tho floor, and I was afraid
you might forget "

"No fear!" ho laughed. "No" as
sho offered him tho folded paper
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"What Do You Want, Monsieur?"

"keep it and destroy it onco wo'ro out
of this. Now thoso portieres."

Kxtlngulshing the desk-ligh- he
turned attention to tho draperies at
doors and windows.

Within five minutes, leaving every
thing as they had found It, tho two
wero once more In tho pllent streets
of Pussy.

They hail to walk as far as the
Placo do Trocadero before Lanyard
found a cab, which ho later dismlss3d

t tho corner of tho Kaubourg St. Ger-
main.

Anntli i brief walk brought them to
a gato in tho gaidcn wall of a resi-
dence situated at the Junction of two
quiet Btreets.

"This, I think, tndfi our Parisian
wanderings," Lanyard announced. "If
you'll bo good enough to keop an eye
for busybodles and yourself nn In
conspicuous ns possible In the recess
of this doorway"

And ho walked back to tho curb,
measuring tho wall with his eye.

"What are you going to do?"
Ho responded by doing It so swiftly

that sho gasped wlih Mirpriso; pausing
momentarily w Ithin a yard of tho walk
ho gathered himself together, shot up
llthely Into the uir caught tho top
curbing with both hands, mid Sho
heard tho soft tlmd of his feet on tho
earth of tho endosuri), and tho latch
grated behind her as tho door opened

"For tho last time," Larvard
laughed quietly from tho aperturo,
"permit mo to Invito you to brcal; tho
law by committing an act of trespass!"

Securing tho door ho led her to n
gardon bench set' ded amid conven-
tional shrubbery

"If you'll wait here," ho suggested
"Well. It will bo best. I'll bo back as
soon ns posslblo, though I may bo de-

tained somo time. Still, Inasmuch ait
I'm about to break Into this houso, my

motives, which are moat comuiendablo,
may bo misinterpreted, and I'd rather
you waited hero, with tho street at
hand. If you bear a nolso like troublu
you'vo only to unlatch tho gate. Hut
let's trust that my purely benovolcnt
Intentions toward tho French republic
won't be mlsconstruedl"'

"I'll wait," the aiiured Aim firmly;
mwV?.'"''1 Vr

9

With a hand lie Indicated the man-
sion towering nbovo them.

"I'm going to brenk In thero to pay
an early morning cnll and Impart somo
Interesting Information to a person of
considerable consequenco nobody
less, In fact, than M. Ducroy."

"And who Is ho?"
"Tho present minister of war. Wo

haven't ns yet tho plensuro of each
other's acquaintance; still I think ho
won't bo sorry to seo mo. In brief, I
mean to mako him n present of tho
Httysmnn plans and bargain for safo
conduct for us both from Franco."

Impulsively Bho offered her hand
nnd, when ho somowhnt diffidently
took It, sho gnvo his Angers a firm,
compelling pressuro with her own.

"Do careful I" sho whispered broken-
ly, her pale, sweet faco upturned to
his. "Oh, do bo careful! I nm nfrald
for you."

And for a moment tho temptation
to tnko hor In his arms seemed strong-
er than nny ho had ever known.

Hut reminding himself that he had
voluntarily stipulated for n year's pro-
bation, ho released her hand with an
Incoherent mumble, turned, and hastily
disappeared In tho direction ot the
bouse.

CHAPTER XXI.

Elation and Despair.
Hstubllshed behind bis splendid ma-

hogany desk in his olflco nt tho mints-tr- y

of war, or moving majestically
nbroad attired In frock coat and shin-
ing topper, or lending the dignity of
hi3 pri'sonco to somo formal function
of state In that beautiful uniform
which appertained unto his office, M.
Hector Ducroy cut nn Imposing tlguro.

Abed It was sadly otherwise
Lanyard switched on the bedsldo

light, turning It so that It struck full
upon the faco of tho sleeper, and as ho
sat down ho smiled.

Tho minister of war lay upon his
back, his distinguished corpulence se-

verely dislocating the chaste simplicity
of the bcdclothing. Athwart bis shelv-
ing chest fat bands wero peacefully
folded in n gesture affoctlngly naive.
Ills faco was red. n noble high-ligh- t

shone, upon tho promontory of his bald
pato, his mouth was open.

To tho best of his unconscious abil-
ity ho was giving n protracted Imita-
tion of a dog fight; and ho was really
exhibiting gubllmo virtuosity ono
readily distinguished Individual howls,
growls, yelps against an undertone
made up of tho blcndod voices of ex-

cited noncombatants.
As suddenly as though someone,

wearying of the entertainment, had
lifted the needle from that record, It
was discontinued. Tho minister ot
war stirred uneasily In his sleep, mut-
tered n naughty word, opened ono eye,
scowled, opened tho other.

Ho blinked furiously, halt-blinde-

but still able to mako out tho discom-
posing silhouctta of n man seated Just
beyond the radius of glare a quiet
presenco that moved not, but eyed him
steadfastly; an apparition the moro
arresting because of Its very Immo-
bility.

Itapldly the face of tho minister of
war lost several shades of purple. Ho
moistened his lips nervously with a
thick, dry tongue, and convulsively ho
clutched tho bedclothlng high and
light about his neck, as though labor-
ing under the erroneous Impression
that the sanctity of his person was I

threatened.
"What do you want, monsieur?" he

stuttered in a still, smajl voice which
ho would have been the last to ac-- j

knowledge his own.
"I desire to discuss a matter ot busl-- j

ness with monsieur," replied tho in-

truder after n small pause. "If you
will bo good enough to calm yourself

"I nm perfectly calm"
But hero tho minister ot war verified

with ono swift glauco nn earlier Im-

pression, to tho effect that the tres-
passer was holding something that
shono with a metallic luster, and his
soul began to curl up round tho edges.

"Thcro nro eighteen hundred francs
In ray pocketbook about," ho man-
aged to articulate "My watch is on
tho stand hero. You will find tho fam-
ily plato In tho dining room safe, be-

hind the buffet the key Is on my ring
and the Jewels of madame, my wlfo,

In a small strong box beneath tho head
of her bed. Tho combination"

"Pardon; monsiour. labors under a
misapprehension," tho housebreaker
Interposed dryly, "Had ono desired
those aluablcs ono would readily have
possessed oncsolt of them without
going to thu trouble of disturbing the
rest of monsieur. I havo. however, al-

ready mentioned tho nature of my er-

rand."
"Kh?" demanded tho minister of war.

"What Is that? Hut give mo of your
mercy ono chance, to explain! I have
nover wittingly harmed you, monsieur,
and If I havo dune so without my
knowledge, rest assured you have but
to petition mo through tho proper
channels and I will bo only too glad to
mako amends!"

"Still you do not listen!" tbo other
Insisted. "Come, M Ducroy calm
yourself. I have not robbed you, o

I have no wish to rob you. I

have not harmed you, for I havo no
wish to harm you. Nor havo I any
wish other than to lay before you, as
representing government, a certain
matter ot state business."

There was silence while the minis
tcr of war permitted this exhortation
to sink in. Then, apparently reassured,
ho sat up In bed and eyed bis untlmoly
visitor with a glare littlo short of truc-ulon- t.

."Kh? What's that?" ho domanded.
"Business? What sort ot business? II
you wish to lay under my considera-
tion any matter of business, how Is It
you break Into ay boa at dead ot
night and rouse b hi this kretal tut--

sakllkmtkMi m nth St:txiutJiM "j?V '.-'i'"-- --a'"

Ion ci" - hero his volco faltered
"with a lothal weapon pointed nt my
head?"

"Monsieur will admit he speaks un-

der an error,' returned tho burglar.
"I havo yet to point this pistol at htm.
I should bo very sorry to feel obliged
to do so. I display it, In fact, simply
that monsieur may not forgot himself
and attempt to summon servants In
his rcscntmont of this I admit un-

usual method of Introducing oneself to
his attention. When wo understand
each other thcro will bo no need for
such precautions, and then I shall put
my ptBtol away, so that tho sight of It
may no longer annoy monsieur."

"It Is true, I do not understand you,"
grumbled tho minister of war. "Why- -It

your errand bo peaceable break In-

to my houso?"
"Occausc It was urgently necessary

to seo monsieur Instantly. .Monsieur
will reflect upon the reception ono
would rccelvo did ono ring the front
door boll and demand an audience at I

thrco o'clock In tbo morning!" j

"Well " M. Ducroy conceded dubi-
ously. Then, on reflection, bo Iterated
the monosyllable testily: "Well! What
Is it you want, then?"

"1 can best explain by asking mon-

sieur to examine what I have to hIiti
him."

With this Lanyard dropped the pis-

tol into bis coat pocket, from another
produced u gold cigarette case, anil
from the storo of this last selected u
Blnglo cigarette with meticulous care.

Regarding the minister of war In a
mystifying manner, ho begun to roll
the cigarette briskly between his
palms. A small shower of tobacco
sifted on tho Moor; the rice paper
cracked and came away; and with a
bland suiilcand gesture of a profes-
sional conjuror, Lanyard exhibited a
small cylinder of stiff paper between
his thumb and Index llngrr

Goggling resentfully, M. Ducroy
spluttered:

"Kh what Impudence Is this'"
Ills smile unchanged. Lanyard bent

forward and silently dropped the cylin-

der Into tho Frenchman's linud. At the
same tlmu he offered him a pocket
magnifying glass.

"What Is this?" Ducroy peisisted
stupidly "What- - what"

"If monsieur will be good enough
to unroll tho papers and examine the in
with the aid of this glass "

With a wondering grunt M. Ducroy
compiled, smoothing out seeral small
sheets of photographers prlntlng-ou- t

paper, to which extraordinarily compli-
cated and minute designs Imd been
transferred strongly resembling la-

borious efforts to conventionalize u
spider's web.

But no sooner had M. Ducroy focused
upon them the magnifying glass than
be started violently, uttered an excited
exclamation and subjected tho papers
to an examination both prolonged nnd
exacting.

".Monsieur Is no doubt now satis-tied?-

Lanyard inquired, when his pa
tieuco would endure no longer

"The-s- are genuine?" the minister
of war demanded sharply, without
looking up.

".Monsieur can readily discern uota
tlona made upon tho drawings by the
Inventor, George lluysman, in bis own
hand. Furthermoiu, each plan has
been marked in the lower left hand
coiner with the word 'accepted,' fol
lowed by thu Initials of tho German
minister of war. 1 think this estnb
lishes beyond dispute tho authenticity
of these photographs of the flrans for
Huysmau's Invention."

"Yes," the other ngie-c- breathlessly
"You havo the negatives fumi which
these prints were mado?"

"Here," Lanyard said. Indicating u

second cigarette.
And then, with u movement so lets

urely and careless that his purpose '

was accomplished before the other in
his preoccupation was aware of it, the
adventurer leaned forward and swept
up tho prints from tho counterpane in
front of M. Ducroy.

"Hero!" tho Frenchman exclaimed '

"Why do you do that?"
"Monsieur no longer questions tholi

authenticity?" i

'
"I grant you that."
"Then I return to myself these

prints, pending negotiations for their
transfer to Franco."

"How did you como by them?" de-- j

manded M. Ducroy, after a moment's ,

thought.
"Need monsieur ask? Is Franco so

by her spies that you do not
already know of tho mlsfortuno re
ccutly suffered In London by ono Cap
tain Ekstrom?"

Ducroy shook his head. Lanyard re
colved this Indication with Impatience
It seemed hsrdly posslblo that the
French minister of war could be eltliei
so stupid or so Ignorant. But with a
patlont shrug ho proceeded to elucl
dato.

"Captain Kkstroin," ho expluiucd
"but recently succeeded u photograph
lng these plans and took them to Lou
don to sell to tho ICnglish 1'ufortu
nately for himself unhappily for per
fldlous Albion' Captain I'khtrom fel
In with mo and mistook me for Down
lng street's representative. And hen
nro tho plans."

"You uro-t- ho Lono Wolf thou?"
"I am, monsieur simply as concerns

you, tho person in possession of thcsi
plaus, nnd who ofters them throufl
you, to France, for a piico."

"But why Introducu yourself to mc
In this extraordinary fashion to con
summato a transaction for which the
ordinary chnnuols with which yoi
must bo familiar aro entirely ado
quato?"

"Simply bocausu Kkstrom has fol
lowed mo to Paris," Lanyard explained
Indulgently. "Did 1 vcuturo to nj
proach you through tho customary
channels, my chaucos ot rounding out
a oteful life thereafter would be pral
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staliCcs afo such Hint 11 has become
necessary for mo to lcavo Franco inv
modlatoly without nn hour's, delay-a- lso

socretly; clso I might as well re-

main hero to bo butchered. Now yon
command tho only menus I know of to
accomplish my purposo And that Is
tho price, tho only price, you will havo
to pay mo for theso plans."

"I don't understand you." ,
"It Is on schedule, Is It not, that Capj

tain Vatiquelln of tho aviation corps y
to nttempt a nonstop flight from Vox
to London this morning, v .,lwo
dviihcioi in ti uuw i .irruii uiMiuie.

"That is so. Well?" '
i

"I must bo ono of those passenij.
nnd I havo a companion, a young h
who will take thu place of tho oth

"It Isn't possible, monsiour. Thu
arrangements aro already lixod." I

"You will countermand them." N
"But thcro is no time " A

"You can get into telephonic com
munication with Port Aviation In two'
minutes."

"But tho passengers havo alroody.
been promised"

"You will disappoint them.'
"The start Is to bo made in tho Urst

Hush of daylight. How could you reach
Port Aviation In tiino?"

"In your motor car, monsieur."
"It cannot bo dono."
"It must! If the start must bo d

until we arrive, you will give
orders that It shall bo so delayed."

For a minute tho minister of war
hesitated; then he shook his head defi
nitely.

"Tbo ditllcultles aro insuperable "
"There la no such thing, monsieur."
"1 am sorry; It can't bo done."
"That Is your answer?"
"It Is regrettnblo, monsieur."
"Very well!" Lanyard bent forward

again, took n match from the ctand
on the bedsldo tablo, and struck It.
Very calmly ho advanced tho llnmo to-

ward tbo clgaretto containing tho roll
of inflammable films.

"Monsieur!" Ducroy cried In hor-
ror "What aro you doing?"

Lanyard favored him with a look of
surprise.

"I am about to destroy thoso films

"You must never do that!"
"Why not? They are mine, to do

with as I like. It 1 cannot dispose of
them at my price. I sbnll destroy
thorn!"

"Hut my God! what you demand
Is Impossible! Stay, monsieur! Think
what our action means to France!"

"I have already thought of that. Now '
I must think of myself."

"Hut ono moment!"
Ducroy sat up In bed nnd dangled

fat legs over the side.
"But ono moment only, monsieur.

Don't mako mo waste jour matches!" .
'

"Monsieur, It shall be as you desire,
It it llos In my power to accomplish
it."

With this the minister of war stood
up and made for the telephone. In his
agitation heedless of dressing-gow-

and slippers.
"You must accomplish It. M. Du-

croy," Lanyaid advised him gravely,
pulling out the 'flame; "for If you fall,
you mako yourself the Instrument of
niv death. Here .ue the plana "

"You trust them to me?" Ducroy
asked In nfloulsluneitt.

"Hut naturally- - that makes It an af-

fair of your honor," Lanyard explained
suavely.

Willi u gesture of graceful capitula-
tion tho Frenchman accepted thu littlo
lull of films.

'iVriult inc." he i.ald, "to acknowb
edge the liiiiior of monsieur's conll- -

donee!"
Lanyaid bowed low and gravely,

"One knows with whom ono doals,
monsieur! And now! If you "will buT

good enough to excuso me."
He turned to tho door.
"But eh wheio uru you going?"
"Mndemolsello," Lanyard said, paus-

ing on tho threshold "that Is, the
young lady who will accompany us Is
watting anxiously in tho garden out
yonder. I go to find mid reassuro her
and with monsieur's permission to
bring her into tho library, where wo
will await monsieur when ho has fin-
ished telephoning nnd ah repaired
the deficiencies In his attlro, which
ono trusts bo will forgivo ono's men-
tioning!"

Ho bowed again, Impudently, gayly
and when tho mlnlstor of wnr looked
up again sheepishly from contempla-
tion of his naked shanks had van
lshcd.

In high feather Lanyard was making
his way down to n door nt tho renr ot.
tho houso which gavo upon tho gar
don In his new social status of gov
ernmcntal protego disdaining nny sucb
a commonplace nvcnuo iih tho conscr
vatory window whoso fastening ho had
forced on entering. And, boldly un

bolting the door, ho ran out Into the
night to rojoln his boloved. like a new
man walking to now llfo.

But she was no moro there the
bench was vacant, tho garden dosort-ed- ,

thu gateway yawning to tholreot.
vith tho low, out cry ot ono stag-

gered by a brutal blow frotr. a trusted....., unjuiu lumen irom ino uoncni i
and stumbled out of tho gat den and to'tfci!
the Junction with tho cross street. ButfX,
uuwuuru in mo compass of their ner- -

spoctlves could ho seo anything that
moved.

Aftor somo tlmo ho returned to the
garden and quartorcd It with tho thor-
oughness of a polntor beating a covert.
But ho did this hopelessly, bitterly
awaro that tho outcomo would bo pre-
cisely what it eventually was that
Is to say, nothing.

lie was kucollng beside tho boaelfc

(Continued Nuxt W'ook) .V
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